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SUPLEMENT

SPAUN, KELLY & WHIPPLE,
DEALERS IN- -

Mantels, Grates and Tile
Encaustic Art and Floor Tiles.

For Public and Private Building.

Banks, Halls, and Dining Rooms, &e , a
Specialty.

(Correspondence sole-cited.-)

No. 233 North Main St., in building formerly occupied by
Wholesale Grocery.

WICHITA, KANSAS.

F. W. 5WAR

SWAB & GLOSSER.
Finest Tailors.

206 MAIN STREET.

New Dry Goods!
JOHN G. ALLEN

Is now receiving a general assortment of New Dry Goods, GentsFurnishing Goods, Etc., which he is offering at
RETAIL AT REDUCED PRICES

And respectfully solicits the examination of purchasers generallyas he is prepared to offer sp clal bargains. Also requests the atten-
tion of merchants to his wholesale stock, which is full in ahdepartments. di54

F. NIEDEKL.YXDKR. frouldenu W. VV. KIKKWOOD. Laud Examiner. M. W. uiW
A. W. OLIVER Vice President. J. C. RUTAN, Secretary.

KANSAS LOAN AND INffiSTiM'T (XL

T. B.

(1137

Monev Always on Hand to on Farm and City Property
OFFICE IN WCHITA NATIONAL BANK BUILDING. WICHITA. KAN8AS.

By Judicious in City Property Through

& lee

69-- tf

QLOSSiB.

--vs-

Investment

201 Douglas Avenue.

Sole Agents for two of

Rea Estate Brokers,

Cor. Market 201,

the Choice Additions

CAPITAL, $100,000.
Loan

A Rainy Dayi

Hotchkins

to Wichita, Kan.

HERE IS YOUR CHANCE!

THE OATVILLE TOWN CO.

Have Placed Upon the Market

100 -:- - LOTS -:- - 100
.In theii beautiful Suburban Villa, delightfully situated

upon an Elevated Plain

WUII MILES FROM THE GARFIELD IMEBSm
Easily accessable, good water, beautiful drains, wide

streets, nominal prices, easy terms and liberal
inducements to those deslr.ng to build.

SIX TRAINS A DAY
To and from Wichita on the Ft. Scott te Wichim. R. R

For further particulars apply to

P. P. ROYAL, President,
N. H. ROBINSON, Secretary,

Motor Line

Addition.

Henry Sciwek

I have op red n office fir,t
dcor js f the ew Carv
Hoc I, wen4 can b f und
plats aid prices on m? pro-

perty along the Motor Line,
which U now being built to
the southeast part of the city.

Prices reasonable & terms
easy,

1 Mil
BOSTON, MASS.

, J'l'JAl $ 100,00c,

SUKPLUS $600,000

Accounts of i tanks, Hanker and (soruiiraf ion
Melted.

Our facilities forCollcctIuasareexcelle.il aildiscount for banks when balaucen warrant It
Boston is a Unserve City and hal.tm.-e- s ivltli u from

Banks-ti- nt located In other Reserve Oltlen a
reserve.
Wedraw ourown Exchange ou Lonton auJ tb

Conlltieut.aad make ooab o transfers and place
mone ythrughou t the United States and Canada.

Government Bonds bough anJ sola, .tnd Kxcli urn
e In Washington made for banks wltiout ttri.
charge.

We have a marcet for prime lint-cla- III vestment
Securities, and Invite proposals from Stales. Couti
ties nml Cities when Issuing bonds

We do a general Banking business and tunc- - cur
respondents. ASA P POTTFK. President,

JOS W WORK, Pashlf"- - IMm

SIX -6-- PER CENT -- 6- SIX
$150,000

To Loan on Sedgwick County '

Farms at 6 per cent interest. !

"15G HARRIS & CO i

1 10 E Second St., Wichita, Kan i

i

S S. MILLER,
j

REAL ESTATE.
I

Contractor for Gas and Mineral irop-c- l wells.
Aft.--t for ArteMan Wei! inachliery.

i

i

114 Main st, Room 4, I

Wichita, Kan.
j

ADDINGTON & SMITH,

Real Estate Agenis,
W N MAIN STREET.

We hme constantly on hand btirpa'iH In all wrt
o' the City and are In penult of more.

COME AND SEE US.
SOI I 'ITED 1in--

eyju7 j.tt
SURGICaT INSTITUTE.

SPECIALTIES:

Eyes, Nose, Throat, Catarrh, Ears,
Surgery and Deformities.

33. "5T. JStTTlKrSEX.DL,, JVT. IX.
Proprietor and Surgeon in Charjr

North Mtin ok'eei

W. H. STERNBERG,

Contractor and Builder
Office and Shop 349 Main St.

HtZCLA83 WOKK Kt LOWKST I'KICES ten
uii rurnulion on short notice. wichita. Kan

OLIVER BROS,
Lumber Dealers

Wichita, Kansas

Wichita, Mayfield, Wellington
Harper, Attica, Garden PlainAnthony, Arkansas City, An

j

dale and Haven.

H. MeKim Du Bois I

I

(

ABSTRACTER
j

j

I iiivii dii Hccur itr cl of liwilo a.ml nm :,r".. .
maVf-illan-

Complete Abstracts of Titk I

(

r oj pn;?j- in Prxtitwlck Count i

OJTio OTfr t Mitt ti ect.

Wichita. (

C A jMTA 1717 P A If J? P V !

O.HM 1 A i 1 DrilVxjn I j

c.HtatHsrted IS72.

liie Place Jo gel Everything K-- p

. KsrM-Cla-- is Fiskerv

r.CKAKDT cO'OTT.

1 4-- 4 VI .M QFE'
'

MONEY j

I

;

At Lowesi Rates and Ready for
IBorrowers

i

AT OSTCE
j

3. W. COOPER, s: mux stkct. I
WICHITA. KA5.

EARNESTNESS.

Oh! let all the aoul within you
For the truth's Bake go abroad!
Strike! let every nerve and sinew
Tell on ages tell for God.

ACL Coxa.

A TERRIBLE SECRET.

She was dying, and, although but 60
years of age, nppeared to be 70. Gasping
for breath, racked by nervous tremors,
and paler than the sheets upon which she
lay, it seemed as if her wild and sunken
eyes already beheld some frightful vision.
Her sister, Suzanne de Therelles, six
years her sdnior, knelt beside her, sobbing
bitterly. Upon a little table, drawn close
to the side of the couch, a clean napkin
had been placed and two lighted tapers,
for they were awaiting the arrival of tho
priest, coming to give extreme unction
and the last communion.

The apartment had that sinister aspect,
that air of despairing adieux, peculiar to
the chambers of tho dying; vials of medi-
cine stood about upon the furniture;
linens Avere heaped in the corners either
by the foot or the broom, and tho chairs,
disordered and huddled iu groups, seemed
as if affrighted, and death was there, con-
cealed and waiting.

The history of these sisters was a very
sad and touching ope, and talked of far
and near through the neighborhood.
Suzanne, the eldest, had been devotedly
loved in her youth by a young man, hand-
some and good, and to whom she also was
much attached. They were fiancees and
only waited the day fixed by the contract
to marry, when suddenly Henri de Sam-pierr- o

was taken ill and died. The despair
of the young girl was frightful. She
swore that she would never marry, and,
putting on the dress of the widowed,
which she never again left off, Mile, de
Therelles kept her word.

One morning as she was sitting in her
room thinking sorrowfully of the trouble
that had fallen upon her so cruelly tho
doon opened, and Marguerite, at that time
not yet 15 years of age, threw herself into
her sister's arms, murmuring between
her sobs: "Do not cry, Suzanne. Oh, do
not cry. It breaks my heart to see you
grieve. Surely you will not cry all your
life, for I I will never leave you; never!
Iiike you I will never marry, but remain
with you always."

Suzanne embraced her tenderly,
touched to the heart by the child's devo-
tion. Nevertheless, she did not believe
her; the day would come to Marguerite
that had come to her she would love,
and then she would be alone again.

Suzanne, however, was mistaken; years
passed on, and the little one held to her
word. In spite of the prayers of her pa-
rents and the supplications of her sister she
resolutely refused to marry. Beautiful,
charming and a general favorite among
the young men of the neighborhood, noth
ing could alter her decision she would
never auit her sister.

And thus they lived together side by
side in inseparable companionship. But
Maiguerite was always sad, more dejected
and melancholy, if possible, than Suzanuo
herself. It seemed as if the sacrifice she
had made, sublime as it was, had literally
crushed her. She grew old faster than
her sister; her hair turned as white as
snow before she was '60, and, constantly
suffering, she seemed like one struck by
some strange disease which always preyed
upon her.

Is'ow bhe was dying, and dying first. In
twenty-fou-r hours she had spoken but
once, and that only to ask for the cure.

"Bid him come," she whispered
hoarsely, "'bid him come, and quickly."
Suzanne had obeyed. Lying upon her
!.tck, her haggard features drawn by
frightful spasms, her lip, moving without
uttering a sound, her eyes lixed and
sunken, Marguerite tie Theielles was
nideous to look upon. Sobbing bitterly,
Suzanne still knelt beside her.

Suddenly there was the noise (.f foots-

tep-, on the stairs, a moment later a priest
in his surplico entered the room and
leaned above the dying woman. As soon
as she saw him she began to toss rest-
lessly about the bed.

'God pardon you, my child," said the
old cute tenderly: "God pardon you and
gie you peace! The hour has come you
must speak!"

Marguerite shuddered from head to
root as she heard the cure's words. Again
and again she struggled to obey, but her
voice broke and died away in a stilled
rattle.

"Sit by me, Suzanne," she whispered
at last; "sit by me that you may hear and
listen. "

Suzanne, astounded, rose to her feet
and seated herself beside her sister.

"God give them strength and send upon
them thy healing mercy," said the old
cure solemnly, lifting the hands of the two
women and holding them iu his own.
Then Marguerite began.

"Pardon me, Suzanne," she cried;
"pardon your wretched sister. Ah, if you
could only know how I have suffered, how
I have dreaded this hour, dreaded it all
my life long!"

"Pardon you, my little one!" Suzanne
repeated; "but what am I to pardon you
for? Have you not sacrificed yourself for
me? Have you not been an angel?"

"Xo, no," said Marguerite wildly, "be
silent, I beg. I will tell you all. It is
frightful, frightful; but do not stop me.
bpeak 1 must, even to the shameful end.
Do you remember Henri, Suzanne" ap-
pealing abruptly to her sister. Suzanne
started and turned pale. Remember
Henri? Would she ever forget him?

"Yes," she answered, "I remember
him."

"He died," continued Marguerite, "be-
fore I was lo yes, before I was lo. How
spoiled I was! How determined to have
my own way! But neer mind that now;
let us return to Henri. You remember,
do you not, the first time he came? It
was to bring us news of father. I saw
him dismount from his horse. He was 50
handsome, so noble looking! I waited in
the corner of the salon all the time he was
talking. Children are so strange, so ter- -
rible!" she murmured, in tones of atronv.
"After this he came almost every day. I
watched him alwavs. alwnvs. I was far
m0re artful than ?ou knew, my sistor, for
I thought only of him, and, child as I was,
I loved him.

"When they told me he was coinc to
marry you it was a blow a blow so ter- - I

Vtl.1 ,Vtn ntrati A..n X.l.. T .. t.M"i wi.i- - ui j. ui alter uii;ui i spent lue
hours in crying that shonld hae been
gnen to sleep, lou remember, Suzanne,
that every morning after Lreakfast Henri '
would come to srwriri iiioriv vriih tib nnrt

UU..)&
have lost mv senses. 'He shall

never marry,' I to mjtclf; 'above all,
he shall never marry Scnne!'

"One evening, a day or two before the

time fixed by contract, you were wIk--
ing together in the before th
chateau, and Henri took von la hie trmc

ana embraced you, holding you to his
heart .so long, so tenderly. Ah, well I
saw you; I was there, hidden In
the bushes, and I was seized with a
fierce rage. No,' I said to myself; 'he
shall never many, neither Suzanne, my
sister, nor any one else. I should be too
miserable!' and suddenly I began to hate
him to hate him with a terrible hate.

"Once," continued Marguerite, draw-
ing her breath in short, quick gasps, "I
had seen the gardener preparing what he
told me were 'bullets' for stray dogs that
came about the chateau at night and dam-
aged his plants. They were simply little
balls of meat, mixed with glass, the frag-
ments of an old bottle pulverized to a
powder.

"I, too, had an old bottle that came
from the druggist's, and, crushing it with
a hammer, I concealed the glittering par-
ticles in the pocket of my dress.

"The next day, when yon made as
usual Henri's little plate of cakes, I man-
aged, without your seeing me, to break
them open and sprinkle them with the
pounded glass? Henri ate several of
them; I ato one; the rest I threw away.
I, though always suffering, escaped with
my life. Henri died.

"Ah, my sister, my sister, how I have
suffered! What agonies of pain, what
torments of remorse! 'But I will never
leave Suzanne,' I said to myself. 'I will
wait on her, I will love her, and on my
dying oed l will tell her alL' This mo-
ment has been always before, me. Mora-n- g

and night I have thought of the time
when I must tell you this terrible secret

of the time, when dead, I would have to
meet him. Pardon me, Suzanne, pardon
me, I beseech you. Beg her, Mons. le
Cure, beg her to say that sho pardons me.
I cannot, I dare not die without it!"

Marguerite was silent; she could speak
no more, but lay with her eyes upon her
sister's face, the wasted fingers picking
and scratcmng at the sheets.

Suzanne did not move; like a figure of
stono she sat with her head bowed upon
her breast; the face of the man she loved,
the happy days that might have been
spent with him, rising before her in a sad
review. And these memories of the cher-
ished dead, how they tore her tortured
heart !

Suddenly the old cure started to his
feet. "Mile. Suzanne." said he in a voice
strong and vibrating, "your sister is
dying; is she to go without the mercy
which God himself has not refused her?"

For a moment Suzanne hesitated; then
throwing herself upon her knees beside
the couch of Marguerite, she clasped her
in her arms, murmuring between passion-
ate kisses:

"I pardon thee, my little one; witli all
my heart I pardon thee!" Translated for
The Cincinnati Enquirer from the French
of Guy de Maupassant by E. C. Wag-gene- r.

A Daring lteporter's SacceM.
I knew of a city editor who had a pet

bugaboo to scare off flash young applicants
for positions on his btaff. "Whenever ono
would present himself the C. E. would as-

sign him to write up the "City Hall Ce-
llar." About twenty-liv- e graduates, each
of whom was imbued with the idea that he
was an embryo Dickens, were scared away
by that apparently hopeless task. Some
never attempted it, and .those who did
were unable to pass the watchman who
guarded entrance to the mysterious place
and never permitted strangers to pass.

One day a commonplace looking young
man came along and made the usual ap-
plication. He was not a college bred, and
it was supposed that the bugaboo would
scare the reportorial idea out of him

In about an hour after he had
berti given an assignment he returned.and
wrote quite an Interesting article upon
the appearance of tho cellar, the manner
in which it was being utilized, and what
use its various compartments would bo
put to in the future. "When asked how
he got into the cellar he replied: "I low-
ered myself down through a coal hole by
means of a rope and bribed the engineer
to show me around for a couple of good
cigars." The young man was engaged
immediately, and is a reporter on a prom-
inent daily paper in this city Tho
city editor had to secure a new bugaboo,
and has never quite forgiven the joung
man for despoiling himnf his pet scare-
crow. "Observer" In Philadelphia Call.

A r New Definition.
Music A polite art which serves its

highest usetulnesa as a stimulus to con-
versation.

Duty An obligation that rests entirely
upon one's neighbor.

Advice A superfluous article which
everybody is eager to givo away, but no
one cares to receive.

Consistency A jewel which frequently
needs resetting.

News Old women's gossip; salacious
scandal and secret of domestic anil con-
jugal life; anything in the way of rumor
that does not 1 elate to public nffairs.

Civility An ancient form of behavior,
popular in feudal times, but unsuited to
the exigencies of modern civilization.

Artist A man of snbtle aesthetic per-
ceptions who obtains proficiency in some
such useful art as hair dressing or negro
minstrelsy.

Poetry Any metrical composition
whose merit is unrecognized by the aver-
age magazine editor.

Economy A habit of life which ena-
bles a woman to save money in her do-
mestic expenditures in order that her hus-
band may keep up his end at the club.

Culture The pursuit of social folly
having its origin lo the love of singular-
ity. Life.

of Goethe's Hair.
In the collection of the Goethe-Carlyl- e

correspondence just published there is one
episode of ludicrous interest not altogether !

without its pathetic It is that in
mean

a
pose

never

love
mis -- ior me near nonestly loves
you." "I, too," wrote husband.
"hope that you will so Goethe,
who was then his 81st year, found him-
self in a painful predicament, which he
thus explained.- - "The Incomparable lock

hair almost alarmed me. The
was too striking, for I not need to
touch my skull to become aware that only
stubble was there; nor was it neces-
sary me to to looking to
learn that a long flight time had given
it a diconsolat look. The imooosibilitv
of making desired ratum smot my
heart forced thoughts neon me which

VX... VJ-J1-"s uea0 UJ rrance-

X,adw!c BrJc--Br-

late King Lndwig of Bavaria spent
10,000,000 francs bibelots. He was the
king high priest bric-a-br- hunters
combined. A single piece of furniture coat

.000.000 franca.

that frequtnUv vou made for him a plate ' one nlly prefers to In the
little of he was so 5nd however, nothing remained for me to

extravagantly fond I can see him eating P bat tat myself with the reflection
them now, afterward a glass that such a g?t was to be most thank-o- f

wine. j tu&T received without hope of any
As day your ap-- j Q01 requitaL "Chicago Herald.

preached, how jealous I became how " T ;

terribly, jealous! At List, about a I J;f li"1 aaaa"J
before th n?rftnf. Hr r thin F"11" " 80,000,000 pound, markstw ,r . - - .

must
said

the
moonlight

Lock

side.
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DrlffotrmeadOTroftheair, ,
Where bloom the daisied banks and Tiolela, :

And in hose fenny labynntb
The bittern booms and heron wades;
Spirit of lakes, and seas, and rivers-B- ear

only perfumes and the scent
Of healing herbn to Just men's fields.

Henry D. Thorcaa.

A TRIPLE ALLIANCE

Dora Carmichael was an extremely
DtettV trfrl. Whom to see WlW tr nr?miro
and perhaps love, most men's opinion. !

Women not take precisely this
view of her merits; but then, as we ail
know, women are notoriously jealous.
Still even a very pretty girl may be con- - '

sidered as abusing her privileges if she j

engages herself to more than tw men at j
once. Now, this was precisely Miss
Carmichael had done, and was not a little
perplexed by the consequences her rash- -
ness. xsot only had she, unknown to and
in disobedience of her peonle. kent on
engagement with Haselrig of the artillery, J """ J" you do; she goes out a
but to please her parents, and also her lot antl though her people are not exactly
own ambition, she had a month al ono could wish, Dora herelf Is a dar-o- r

to accept Mr. Lorimer, son , linSl"
heir to Sir James Lorimer. And I " called Dora, is she?" quoted his

now, to crown all, a fortnight ago, at the ' amused at coincidence.
ball. Lord Liscarrol nrn- - i name, Dora; my favorite, I Have

posed, and she had not been able to refuse i

him.
Concerning Capt. Haselrig she had lit- - j

uo juuucby, aa uo nau gone 10 innia on
being forbidden the house by Mr. Car-
michael, who considered the handsome.
impecunious soldier no means an eli
gible match for his only daughter and
heiress. But It had taxed even her Inze
unity keep Mr. Lorimer and Lord Lis-
carrol

j

ignorant of each other's claims on ;

her. Lorimer certainly not suspect
existence of a rival; but Liscarrol had

more than once resented airs pro-
prietorship assumed by the former, and
had pressed Miss Carmichael to allow him
at once to" apply to her father. This was
horribly perplexing. Mr. Carmichael was
a wealthy, self made man, whose fortuno
had sprung, as he was only too of
boasting, from the traditional fourpenny
bit He professed ultra radical
but in his heart was as fond of a lord as
most people, and Dora well knew would
have been as delighted at her latest con
quest as she herself could havo been.

she felt convinced that his
onco pledged he would not let her throw
over Charles Lorimer, even for such a
party as Lord Liscarrol. So she her
lover a doleful story stern parents, an.
unsympathetic suitor an oppressed
daughter divided between duty and dis-
like to the match proposed.

"But are you engaged to that cub Lori-
mer?" asked Liscarrol impatieifiy.

"No! O nol certainly not engaged, but
it is very possible I might have become so

please dear papa had I not met with
you." This, said with hwcetest tim-
idity and a bashful look, had the ef-

fect intended.
"But now, Dora?"
"Well, now I must make poor fcl

low understand it is impossible givo him
his conge, in fact, so decidedly, that, even
self satisfied as he is, he can make no mis-
take, and then coax papa as lst I can."

Still Liscarrol insisted.
"But, don't you see, Lord Liscarrol

well, Arthur, then that if you go to papa
directly I have sent off Mr Lorimer, he
will suspect what has occurred,
would not hesitate to treat you in tho
same way? For do what I will, I cannot
help his considering mo engaged to that
horrid man."

"Well, when will you give Lorimer his
conge?"

morning. He is coming
about some botanical tickets, and I will
speak to him then."

"Very dearest; and I may look in
hear result, may I not?"

And so it was settled. Still, it mast be
confessed tho situation was a troublesome
one, and sitting the library next
day, Dora thought over plans rather
anxiously.

Mrs. Carmichael was, or fancied her-
self, an invalid, and rarely showed lefore
lunch (and not though ready
enough for her "social duties" later in the
day), so her daughter was at full liberty
to arrange matters as she pleased. Ac-
cordingly she told the butler that if Mr.
Lorinxr called, he was at once to be
shown in to her in library, and tliat If t

Lord Liscarrol should call in mean-
time, he was to be told sho would soon le
diwngaprd. and be requested to await
in the n awing room. So far so good

But a ring at door bell startled her
from her reverie, and she wailed expect-
ing to see Lorimer ushered in. Instead of
that, the visitor was uhhered up stairs,
and the butler announced "Capt Hase-
lrig." The blow almost staggered her,
but pulling herself together, she went
into the drawing room, the next mo-
ment

j

was cla-spe- in Haselrig's arms. A i

few words sufficed to explain his presence.
The death of an old uncle, his godfather,
had made him master of a rather valuable

'

property, and on the strength of this im-
provement

,

in his position the young man '

at once rushed back from In-
dia, and, as he fondly hoped, Buctess-full- y

to plead his suit. Whatever heart ,

she possessed it was little enough be-

longed
i

to Haselrig, and bad felt genu-
ine

I

sorrow when her father to entirely de-
clined his proposals; for a moment she
wondered if, all, Haselrig's love
might not be worth a sacrifice Of Ixjrf-m-

she did not think for one second, but
she did remember liscarrol, and this
dampened her ardor. Haselrig was hand-
some and fairly rich now, but so was
Lord liscarrol, and if her love for him
was not go great tut for Hahclrii:. hc
adored his coronet. So the storr wad

than ever.
During her conversation with Capt.

Haselrig Dora's sharp ears had caught
sound of the. door bell, ho the was I

fully prepared to hear that Mr. Lorimer '

was in the library, and went to him at
once. But what she did not know, and
in ber hurry would not give the butler '

time to tell her, was that Lord liscarrol .

had also arrived, and wad at the moment
In the morning room. ow, Jxsru j

carrol wa not a particularly impatient, j

man, but he had had ample time to
extremely tired of waiting, and, having !

exhausted the paper, was beguiling his t

leisure aring out of the winlow,
when he caught sight of Haselrig leaving
the house.

"Br jove! there's Hac!rig" he ejacn- -
i

lati "Why, I thought he was In India! it
I muit hunt the dear old fellow up. How

ll V,.1n tV! , TT..t.-.- l .V.- -."c" """" ? v uj, ,

now, I wonder' v oices loud, not to ay i

angry, could be heard in the next room.
"Humph' Lorimer getting hi conge, I
suppose. Steins to U; catching It hot,
too. poor beggar After ell, serve him j

risht. Why &bon!d lit try to 'Tree the '
oci uj oarrv him. when any one el

which Mrs. Carlyle, in the year 1829, sent , once more related, and by its hhe
Goethe lock of her hair, "concerning induced Capt. Haselrig to forego his pur-whi-

I am to say," writes Thomas, of seeing father until be hervlf
"that except to her husband she ' should give him leave to speak, and at
did the like to any man " In exchange

f last, to her great relief, hhe heal him off,
she begged for a lock of Goethe's hair, and if not satisfied, yet certainly more in
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wold s with half aa eye abe doen'tear
f 13 ? hhni 01 but I wr." he mnt-li-L

"I cannos Moo here: I ahaU be hr--

lag what tney say next minute."
Leaving a message that an appointment

unfortunately prevented his wjtftlng any
longer just then, but he hoped for the
pleasure of seeing Miss Carmichael later
in the day. Lord Liscarrol left thchouse.

Ten minutes later, stopping to look at
a jeweler's window, a gentleman on leav-
ing the shop brushed past him. It was
Hasselrig.

"Hullo, Haselrig, old fellow, how come
you to be in town?"

"Why, Liscarrol, is that yon?"
The two young men shook hands
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Which way are yon coinc? To the
clnb? That's right, so am I: como along-,-"
and tho unconscious rivals walked slowly
side by side down Pall Mall. Haselrig
told of his accession of fortune, then added,
with a conscious laugh:

"Fact is, I'm tired of single blessedness,
and am going to try matrimony for a
change."

"Congratulate you most heartily, my
dear fellow." Lord Llscarrol's own hap-
piness rendered him very sympathetic.

Uo 1 know tho lady?"

"u known her long, or is it a reccut
affair?"

"I've known her two or threo years, but
money stood in tho way at the time, so I
went to India to wait for better days.
("Knew there was a woman at the bottom
of that sudden rush to the shiny," mentally
ejaculated his lordship). But when my
undo left me Cleveleich. I came back
sharp. Her people don't know yet, for her
father wants her to marry a man called
Lorimer."

"Called what?" exclaimed Lord l.

"Lorimer. Do yon know him?"
"Know him!" echoed tho other. "To

be sure I do; a west countryman."
"Yes, that's tho fellow. An awful cub,

I believe; but lots of money, and no end
of a place In the west; so old Car
michael"

"Here, I say, hold on a bit, I'm getting
mixed' What's the young lady's name
Surely not Dora Carmichael?"

"To be sure it is. Do you know her,
then?"

"I should think so! But look here, are
you sure there is no mistake?"

"I say, liscarrol, it's rather early iu
the day to bo like this," remarked Hasel-
rig, astonished at his companion's excite
ment. "Hang it, man, a joke's a joke,
but to be like this at this time of day is
rather"

"No, I'm not drunk, Haselrig, nor mud
either, though you are enough to drive me
so' What do you mean about MLsa Car-
michael?"

"Why, she's the girl I'm engaged to, to
be sure! See, here's her HkeiicsV nd
so saying he rapidly unfasteuul a locket
from his watch, and held it out open to
hii companion.

There was no mistake; it decidedly was
Dora Carmlchael's likeness. By this timo,
luckily for both, they had reaclu-- their
club, and they turned Into tho waiting
room, which at that time of the day n as
vacant.

"Yes, it is Dora, certainly," .ald Ixjrd
liscarrol slowly "Confound her!"

"Iord Liscarrol1"'
"O. don't co into heroics, man lxik

here;" and in n moment he produced a
daintily embroidered letter ca.so from his
breast jocket, and, taking out n photo-
graph and hcveral letters, flung them
down before the astoulshed soldier.

"Look at that! Bead tho:x'"
Haselrig picket! them up gingerly Ono

look was enough The photograph he
knew only too well, he had the duplicate
of it; and if tho letters at this moment
Ijingon his breast were not exactly and
literally the same, the tiignature, "Your
own loving Dora," was identical In both

"But what does It mean!" he ahked,
stujefled.

"Mean" laughed Liscarrol, bitterly,
"lie?, to bo sure! How long have you
been engaged, Ha.olrig"

"Since before I went to Iudia."
"And I bioce Haster," antl the two

men stood looking blankly at each other
That afternoon, liavlng received the

message Lord Liscarrol left with the but
ler, MI&S Cannichael waiw-- impatiently
for the young man. About 5 o'clock u
small parce! brought by a coinmis.itonnalro
was given to her, and on opening it there
dropped out a locket, two packet of let-
ters and several photogrnplis, together
with a slip of paper, on which was writ
ten.

"Heturned with thanks Liscarrol,
Bertie Haselrig."

There was no mistaking the s!smtires
She had had a stormy iccn with Iri

mer, who had entirely refused to take bb
conge quietly, and had forced her to lUtcn
to some uncommonly plain speaking be-

fore leaving, and she was thoroughly tlrwl
out When her malt!, hearing a heavy
fall, rushed Into her room, he found hr
mistress on the floor, insensible Lnckliy
for MIs Carmichael, it was jufllclentl7
near the end of the reason to make her
hudden departure from town Jm of a
nine da s' wonder than might otherwise
have litcn tho case.

Ixmg before she resnmed her place in
London society Capt. Haxlrlg ha1 re-

turned to India, and Iml hjul
found a wife lth richer antl prettier than
Dora Carmichael. London World.

In tli- - KnglUli Kt ll.trlrt.
A great many iu)illmc of land hare

taken plaro fn the wilt iHtrirt narXorlh-wfch- .
England. Th owner of the link-

ing Hnd want the pumpers of brine to pay
for the damage The 'rine nvra rrpl
that thev pump brin" on therir own land,
antl thpy are not rwjnwlblc for the fact
tliat it cauM-- s other ;jle' land to care
in. People shooJdn't buy land wfih tuch
a thin crant. .Vnr York Tribune.

"o Vlr Alarm In I.llwn.
Th; Ltranc obt to fire alarm.

Tbdr church Ml may ring until your
head ach- - with the din. tit" chimm taay
Hrt your le-t- on edge, but a et number
of stroke to noUfy lh volunteer firemen
tljat in such or ucU a dlMrirt the MVtasc
of life and property ukkj ther
rapid exertion., duturryt ibir equanimity

they won't hate it. Home Journal.
.

A I'et rrrot Cofflo.
A Utw day. ago a well known woman In

Sew York wciety ordered frrtn an under
taker a coSht In which to bury a dead por- -
rot and Mipulate! tliat It "should
ricn and mum.vjme In Its asjorcanenu as

was fMjK'lblt: to make It without roorV
.-- ' v " "l '.vwiv"-- . - wn- -.

Chicago Herald.

Hlul T-- y Kt la Kanla.
They errl him with th various dhh

usual at aa inn, such as cabbage cup
with tarw. perreJr kept for svtsS
weeks, csir brain with p--a, email
aauxagt with cabbag. mat capon.
pJeklrd cucumber an--! liui eternal w?-c- t

1 puff paste tart. Oolgol in Tchitchikoirs
Jooraer.


